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Enter Octavian and Shift 


T1. is unhappy 3 I did not expe my 
Father in two Months, and yet 238 tay he is 


return'd already. 
rr 
Oc. That he arriv'd this Moring? 

| Shift. This very Morning. 5 
Od. And that he is come with a Reſolution t to mar- 
ry me * - 8 
Shift. Ves, Sir to marry you. - 
04. I am ruin d and undone ; prithee adviſe. me. 
Shift. Adviſe you? 
Dad. Yes, adviſe me. Thou art as ſurly, as 117 chou 
 _ really couldit do me no good. Speak : Has N 

taught thee no Wit? Hait thou no Shift? 

Shift. Lord, Sir, I am at preſent very bad | in con- 


|  triving ſome Trick to fave myſelf; L am firſt prudent, 9 


duc then 3 
= oa. 


underſtands what 


4 The Cuxars of Scavin. 
Oct. How will = Father rage and ſtorm, when he 


ſence? I dread his Anger and Reproaches. 


Shift. Reproackes! Wou'd I could be quit of him fo 


_ ealily ; methinks I feel bim already on my Shoulders. 
Oc. Diſinheriting is the leaſt I can expect. 


Shift. You ſhould have thought of this before, and 


not have fall'n in love with I know not whoa, one 


that you met by chance in the Dover-Coach: She is 
indeed a good ſmug Laſs, bas God knows what ſhe is 
Z beſides ; perhaps ſome 


Oct. r 5 | 
| Shift I have done, Sir, 1 have * 


Oc. I have no Friend that can appeaſe my Father" $ 
N Anger, and et _ be * to Want and 12 85 


ſery. 


Misfortunes. 
Od. Prithee, what is t? 


Shift. You know that Rogue and Arch-cheat, Scapin = 


Od. Well; what of him? 


Shift. There is not à more ſubtle Fellow breathing; N 
ſo cunning, he can cheat one newly cheated ; tis fuch 
a wheedling Rogue, I'd undertake in two Hours he 


ſhall make your Father forgive you all; nay, allow 
vou Money for your neceſſary Debauches: I faw him 


in three Days make an old cautious Lawyer turn Chy- 


mift and Projector. 


Oct. He is the fitteſt perſon in the World for my Bu- 
ſineſs; the impudent Varlet can do any thing with the 
5 eng old Man. Prithee go look him cut, we'll fer 


im a-work immediately. 
"ww See where he comes . — Scapin. 


Enter Scapin. 
Scap. Worthy Sir! 


58.1. I have been giving my Maſter a * Account 
of thy moſt noble Qualities: I told him thou wert as 
valiant as a ridden Cuckold, ſincere as Whores, ho- 


| nelt as . in Want. 5 


8. cap. | 


hings have happen'd in his Ab- 


wn. a 


Shift. For my part 1 know but one e Remedy i in our | 1 


8 
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Scap. Alas, Sir, I but copy you: Tis you are brave: 
you ſcorn the Gibbets, Halters and Priſons which 
| threaten you, and — * in Cheats and 
Robberies. 

Oc. Oh Scapin! I am utterly ruin d without thy 
Aſſiſtance. | 

Scap. Why, what's he matter, l Mr. Odavian? 
' Oct. My Father is this Day arriv'd at Dover with 
old Mr. Gripe, with a Refolution to marry me. 

Scap. Very well. 
dd. Thou knoweſt I am oa marry'd: How will 
my Father reſent my Diſobedience ? I am for ever loſt, 


unleſs thou can vt find ſome Means to reconcile me to | 


Scap. Does your F her know of the Marriage? ? 
04. I am afraid he is by this time acquainted with it. 
Sͤacap. No matter, no matter, all ſhall be well; I am 
publick- ſpirited: I love to help diſtreſſed young Gen- 
_ and thank Heay'n I have had good Succeſs 128 
noug | 
0. Beſides, my preſent Want melt be conſider ; 
Jam in Rebellion without any Money. 
| Scap. I have Tricks and Shifts too to get that: 1 
can cheat upon Occaſion ; but cheating is now grown 
an ill Trade; yet Heav'n be thank: d, there were never 
more Cullies and Fools; ; but the great Rooks and 


| Cheats allow'd by publick Authority ruin ſuch little 


Under- Traders as I am. | 
Oc. Well, get thee ſtrait about thy Buſineſs: Can'f 

thou make no Uſe of my Rogue here? 
 __ Scap. Yes, I ſhall want his Aſſiſtance; ; the Knave 

| has Cunning, and may be uſeful. ” 
Shift. Ay, Sir; but like other wiſe wid Tow not 
over-yaliant ; Pray leave me out of this Buſineſs: My 
Fears will betray vou; you thall Execute, II fit at 


I home and advile. 


Scap. I ſtand not in ad of thy Courage, but thy : 
| Impudence, and thou hait enough of that: Come, 


come, thou ſhalt along: What, Man, ſtand out fora | 


Beating? that's the worſt can happen. 1 
A 3 = Shift, 
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Sbift. Well, well. 
Enter Clara. 
' 08. Here comes my deareſt Clara. 
Cla. Ah me, Octavian! I hear lad News: They 
ſay your Father is return'd. 


OX. Alas! 'tis true, and I am the 404 6 | 


Perſon in the World; but 'tis not my own Miſery that 


_ I conſider, but yours: How can you bear thoſe Wants Sl 


to which we muſt be both reduc'd ? 
Cla. Love ſhall teach me, that can make all things 
ly to us; which is a Sign it is the chiefeſt Good: But 


I have other Cares. Will you be ever conftant ? Shall 
not your Father's Severity conſtrain you to be falſe? 


OF. Never, my Deareſt, never. 


Cla. They that love much may be allow'd fone Fears. 


Scap. Come, come; we have now no time to hear 


you ſpeak fine tender things to one another; ; Pray do | 


e to encounter with your Father. 
Ca. | tremble at the Thoughts of it 


Scap. You muſt appear reſolute at firſt : Tell him - 
you can live without troubling him ; threaten him to | 
turn Soldier; or, what will trighten him worſe, fay, 


you'll turn Poet. Come I'll warrant you, we bring him 
to Compoſition.” 
Od. What would 1 give. 'twere over? 


Scap. Let us practiſe a little what you are to do. Sup- | 


2 2 L F ather, vey gave, and vy . 
e 


Scaꝰ. Do you look very PH like a ſmall C 


tier upon his Country Acquaintance; a little more 


ſurlily; — Very well: — Now I come full of Fa- 
thenly Authority 


Octavian, thou makeſt me weep to ſee thee; ; but alas | 
they are not Tears of Joy, but Tears of Sorrow. Did | 
ever ſo good a Father beget fo lewd a Son? Nay, but 
for that I think thy Mother virtuous, I ſhould pronounce 


thou art not mine ; Ne: wwgate-Bird, Rogue, Viliain, what 


a Trick haſt thou play d me in my Abſence ? Marry'd? 
Yes, But to whom? Nay that thou knoweſt not. I'll. 


warrant you ſome Weng oman corrupted 1 in a civil 


1 amily, 


no 
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Family, and reduc'd to one of the wes remer'd 
from thence by ſome Keeping Coxcomb, or 0 
Cla. Hold, Scapin, hold 
Scap. No Offence, Lady, I pen but aches 8 Words. 
Thou abominable Raſcal, thou ſhalt not have a Groat, 


not a Groat. Beſides, I will dend all thy Bones ten times 


| over; get thee out of my Houſe 
reply not a Word, but ſtand as baſhfully as a Girl that 


is examin'd by a Bawdy Judge about a Rape. 
Oct. Look, yonder comes my Father. 


Scap. Stay, Shift, and get you two gone; let me a- 
| lone to manage the old F 4 Ex. Oct. and Clara. 


Enter Thrifty. 
Thrif. Was there ever ſuch a raſh Action? 
Scap. He has been inform'd of the . and is 
; now ſo full of it that he vents it to himfelf, _ 
Thrif. I would fain hear what they can fay for 
themſelves. 


Scap. We are not vngocridud, 2 a ; Diſtance. NT 


 Thrif. Will they be fo impudent to deny the T ** 
Scap. We never intend it. 
Fyhrif. Or will they endeavour to excuſe u? 
Scap. That perhaps we may do. 
_ Thrif. But all ſhall be in vain. | 
-. Scap. Well try that. 
_ Thrif. I know how to has that Rogue my Bow faſt. 
Scap. That we muſt prevent. 
Thrif. And for the Tatterdemallion Shift, PI thraſh 


3 him to Death; I will be three Years a cudgelling him. | 


Shift. I wonder 'd he had forgot me ſo long. 


Thrif. Oh, oh! Yonder the Raſcal is, that braye 


| Governor! he tutor'd my Son finely. 
Scap. Sir, I am overjoy'd at your ſafe Return. 


_ Thrif. Good Morrow, Scapin. Indeed you have fol- 
low'd my Inſtructions very exactly, my Son has be- 
| haved himſelf very prudently in my Abſence, has he 


not, Raſcal, has he no? [To Shift, 


Scap. 1 hope you are very well. 
Thrif. Very well 


oe, thou ay 't not a Word 


Why, Sir, you 


thou ſay ' ſt not a Word, Var- - 


8 cap. 


— — — — ͤ ͤůö'̃.— — 
—_ 
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Scap. Had you a good Voyage, Mr. Thrifty. | 
Thrif. Lord, Sir! a very good Voyage ; | give 2 
Man a little leave to vent his Choler. | 
Scap. Would you be in Choler, Sir? 
Thrif. Ay, Sir, I would be in Choler. 
Scap. Pray with whom ? 
_ Thrif. With that confounded Rogue there. 
Scap. Upon what Reaſon? 
7 — what Reaſon? Haſt thou not Nd 
what hath happen'd in my Abſence? _ 
Scap. I heard a little idle Story. 


Thrif. A little idle Story, quoth-a! why, Man, my 


Son's undone, my Son's undone. 


Scap. Come, come, Things have not been well car- 
Ll ry'd; but I would adviſe you to make no more of it. 


Thrif. J am not of your Opinion, ml make the whole 
Town nag of n. 


| Scap. Lord, Sir, I have ftorn'd . this Buſineſs 


as much as you can do for your Heart, but what are 


we both the better? I told him, Indeed, Mr. Octavian, 
you do not do well to wrong ſo good a Father: 1 
preached him three or four times aſleep, but all would 


not do; till at laſt, when I had well examin'd the Bu- 


ſineſs, 1 found you had not ſo much ba nm, done you 


as you imagine. 


Thrif. How, not Wong done me, to ws my Son | 
. marry'd without my Conſent to a Beggar! 


Scap. Alas he was ordain'd to it. 


Thrif. That's fine indeed; we ſhall ſteal, cheat, mur- 
der, and fo be hang d, then ay we were ordain'd to it. 
S Scap. Truly, I did not think you fo ſubtle a Philofo- 


pher ; I mean he was fatally engag'd in this Affair. 
Thrif Why did he engage himſelf ? 


Scap. Very true indeed, very true; but fie upon you 
now, would you have him as wile as youiſelf? Young 
Men will have their Follies, witneſs my Charge Lean- 


der; who has gone and thrown away himſelf at a ſtran- 


ger rate than your Son. I would fain know if you 


were not once young your ſelf; yes I warrant you, 
4 and had your Frailties. 


122 
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Thrif. Yes, but they never coſt me any thing; a 
Man may be as frail and as wicked as he pleaſe, it it 
coſt him nothing. 


Scap. Alas, he was ſo in "Ta with the young Weark, | 
that if he had not had her, he muſt have certainly 
|  hang'd himſelf, ry 
Shift. Muſt! why he had already 4 it, but that 
I came very ſeaſonably and cut the Rope. 


Thrif. Didft thou cut the Rope, Dog? Ill murder 


thee for that; thou ſhouldſt have let him hang. 
SG Scap. Beſides, her Kindred furpriz'd him with ber, 
and forc'd him to marry her. | 
Thrif. Then ſhould he have preſently gone, and Ro 


proteſted agu: 1it the Violence at a Notary” S. 
Scap. O Lord: Sir, he ſcorn'd that. 


Thrif. Then might I eafily have difannull'd the Mars To 


riage. . 
| Seas. Diſaanul the Marciage? 
Thrif. Yes. 


Scap. You ſhall not break the Marriage * 

Thrif. Shall not L break it? 

D 

Thrif. What, ſhall not 1 the Privilege of a 


* Father, and have Satis faction tor the Violence done to 


my Son? 
Scap. Tis a Thiag he will never conſent to. 
_ Thrif. He will not conſent to! 


| $cap. No: Would you have him confeſs 4 was WI 
tor di o any t thing? that is to declare himſelf a Cow- 
ard: O he, Sir, one that has the Honour of bong Ms 


your Son, can never do ſuch a thing. 


Thrif. Piſh, talk not to me of Honour ; he mall do 


it or be dmberited: 
Scap. Who tha'l difinherit him ? 


.  Thrif. That will 1, Sir. 


5 bs You diſinherit him! very good. 
 Thrif. How very good? 
Scap. You ſhall not dif nherit him. 
Thrif. Shall not 1 dilakerit him: i 
Scar No. 


B 5 = Thrif. 


| 
! 
' 
| 
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Thrif. No. 

Scap. No. 

_ Thrif. Sic, you are _ ny; 1 ſhall not diſnher- 
it my Son? 

Scap. No, I tell you. 

Fr f. Pray who ſhall hinder me? 


Scap. Alas, Sir, your own ſelf, Sir; your own fa. 
Th-if. 1 my ſelf? | 


Sap. Yee, Sir, for you can never r have the Hear to I 


do it. 
Thrif You ſhall find 1 can, Sir. | . 
Scap. Come, you deceive yourſelf; Fatherly Af- 
ſection muſt ſhow it ſelf, it mutt, it muſt; do not [ 
| know you were ever tender-hearted ? 5 
 Thrif. Yare miſtaken, Sir; Ware miſtaken: Pic. 
why do I ſpend my Time in Tittle-tattle with this idle 
Fellow? ———Hang-dog, go find out my Rake-Hell, 


— 0. Shift] whilſt I go to my Brother 2s - and 


inform him of my Mis fortune. 


Scap. In the mean time, it I can do you any Servi . 
_ Thrif. O! 1 thank you, Sir, I thank you [Ex. Thrif. 


Sbift. J mutt confeſs, thou art a brave Fellow, and 
our Affairs begin to be ina better Poſture-—. but the 
Money, the Money —we are abominable poor, and my 
Maiter has the lean vigilant Duns that torment him 
more than an old Mother does a poor Gallant, when ſhe 
ſollicits a Maintenance for her diſcarded Daughter. 
Scap. Your Money ſhall be my next Care — let me 
ſee, I want a Fellow to — Can'ſt thou not counter- 
feit a roaring Bully of Al/atia? — Stalk look big 
——Yery well. Follow me, 1 have Ways to > diſguiſe 
thy Voice and Countenance. 
Shift. Pray take a little Care, and lay your Plot ſo 


that may not act the Bully alw 'AyS 3 I would not be | 


| beaten like a Bully, 
Scap. We'll ſhare the Danger, well ſhare the Danger. 
3 | 2 =] 


ACT | 
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Enter Thrifty and Gripe 


7 Cripe. Om, what you tell me concerning your r Son, 


hath ſtrangely fruſtrated our Deſigns. 


7 brif. Trouble not yourſelf about my Son; I have 
_ undertaken to remove all Obſtacles, which is the Bu- : 
ſineſs I am fo vigorouſly in purſuit of 


Gripe. In troth, Sir, I will tell you what ay to 


you : 'The Education of Children, after the getting of 
'em, ought to be the neareſt Concern of a Father. 

And had you tutor'd your Son with that Care and 
Duty incumbent on you, be never could ſo flightly 
have forfeited his. 


Ml brif. Sir, to return you a Knees for your Sen- 
tence : Thoſe that are ſo quick to ceniure and con- 


deemmn the Conduct of others, ought firſt to take care 
3 all be well at home. 


Gribe. Why, Mr. Thrifty, have you heard any 


thing concerning my Son ? 


_ Thrif. It may be 1 have; md it may be worle than 


of my own. 


| Gripe. What is't, 1 my Som! 3 
 Thrif. Ev'n your own Scapin told it me, and 


2 may hear it from him or ſome body elſe: For m 
: yu I am your Friend, and would not willingly be the 79 
1 


eſſenger of ill News to one that I think ſo to me. 


Vour Servant: I muſt haſten to my Council, and ad- 
viſe what is to be done in this ons. | Good-bu'y till 
1 fee you again. ES: [Exit Thrifty. 
| _ Gripe. Worſe than his Sen ? For my part I cannot 
imagine how ; for a Son to marry imprudently without 
the Conſent of his Father, is as great an Offence as 
can be imagin'd, I take it: But yonder he comes. | 


Enter Leander. 


1 Oh my dear Father, how joyful. am 1 to ſee 


oy ſafely return d! Welcome, as he * which 
am now _ will be. 


 Grifge 


| 
| 
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Gripe. Not fo faſt, Friend o'mine ; ſoft and aye | 

20 far, Sir, You are my Son, as I take it. 
Leund. What d'ye mean, Sir? | 
Gripe. Stand ſtill, and let me look you i in the Pace. 

Leund. How muſt I ſtand, Sir? | | 

Cripe. Look upon me with both Eyes. 

Lead Weil, Sir, I do. 

SGripe. What's the meaning of this Report ? 
Leand. Report, Sir ? 5 : 
3 Yes, Report Sir, I; ; ſpeak Engliſh, as 1 take 

What is't that you have done in my Abſence ? 


| wy 1 What i is t, Sir, which you would have had 5 
me done? 


Gripe. I do not ak you, what I would have bad 
5 vou done; but what have you done? 
Leand. Who I, Sir? 4 why . have done nothing at 

5 all, not I, Sir, | | 
_ Gripe. Nothing at all ? 


Leand. No, dir. 
_ Cripe. You have no 3 to "WTO on. 


Leand. Sir, J have the Confidence that becomes 5 


| Man and my Innocence. 


Gripe. Very well ; but, Scapin, d'ye work me, | young . 


Man, Scapin has told me ſome Tales of your Benaviour. 
Leand. Scapin! _ 
Gripe. Oh have! caught you ? That Name makes vou 
pPlufh, does it ? Tis well you have ſome Grace leſt. 
Leaund. Has he ſaid any thing concerning me? 
Gripe. That ſhall be examin'd anon: in the mean 
while get you home, d'you hear, and ſtay till my Return, 


but, look to't, if thou haſt done any thing to «iſhonour 


me, never think to come within my Doors, or tee ny 


Face more; but expect to be as miſerable as thy | 


| Folly and Poverty can make thee. [Lait Gripe. 
| Leand. Very fine: Iam in a hope! ul Condition: 

This Raſcal has betray d my Marriage and undone me: 

Nou there is no way left but to turn Outlaw, and 
| live by Rapine ; and to ſet my Hand in, the firſt thing 
ſhall be to cut the Throat of that pms Pick- 
thank Dog that has ruin'd me. 


Enter 
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Enter Octavian and Scapin. 
Od. Dear Scapin, how wane f am I obliged to 


I thee for thy Care! 


Leand. Yonder he comes; I'm overjoy'd to ſee you, | 
good Mr. Dog ! 
Scap. Sir, your moſt humble Servant, you honour 


= me too far. 


Leand. You act an ill Fool': Part; but! ſhall teach you. 


Scap. Sir? 

Oct. Hold, J . „ 

Lernd. No, NHawvian, Til make him confel $ the > ey : 
che 27y he has committed; yes, Varlet, Dog, I know the 
Lick you have play'd me: you thought perhaps no 


body would have told me. But Ill make you confeſs 


it, or I'! run my Sword into your Guts. 
Feat. Oh! Sir, Sir, would you have the Heart to do 
uch a thing? have I done you any Injury, Sir? 5 
Lean. Yes, Raſcal, that you have, and II make 
0u own it too, or [I'll fv: inge it out of your already 
tann'd thick Hide, [Beats Fim. 
S-ap. The Deril's in't. Lord, Sir, what d'ye mean? 
;-Ne ay, good Mr. Leander, pray, Mr. Leander _ Squire Le- 
ander — 4s J hope to be ſav'd 
92. Prithee be quiet; for Shame, enough. lm 
Scap. Well, Sir, I confets indeed that- 
Leand. Wha at! ſpeak, Rogue. F 
Scap. About two Months ago 5 my remember, a a 
Vaid-ſervant dy'd in the Houſe 
Land. What of all that? „ | 
Scap. Nay, Sir, f ; confeſs you aft not be angry- 
_ Leand. Well, | 


Scap. Twas faid the dy'd for Love of n me, Sir: But 85 
let that paſs. — 


Leand. Death, you trifling Been. 
Scap. About a Week after her Death, I dreſt up my : 
ſelf like her Ghoſt, and went into Madam Lucia, your 
Miſtreſs's Chamber, where ſhe lay half in, halt out 
of Bed, with her Woman by her, reacing an ungocly "of 
Play-Book ! | 


Leand. And Was it your Impudence did that ? | 
C 
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Scap. They both belteve it was a Ghoſt to this Hour. 


But it was my ſelf play d the Goblin, to frighten her 
from the ſcurvy Cuitom of lying awake at thoſe unſea- 


ſonable Hours, hearing filthy Plays, when ſhe had * | : 


ver ſaid her Prayers. 


o 
place. But come to the Point, and tell me what thou 


haſt ſaid to wy Father. 
Scap. To your Father? I have not - fo much as ſeen 


im fince his Return, and if you'd alk him he'll 1 


vou fo himſelf. 


Land. Yes, he told me himſelf, and all wc. «lf 


that thou haſt ſaid to him. 
Scap. With your good Leave, Ss, then he yd; 1 
vey your Pardon, I mean he was miſtaken. | 
| Enter Sly. | 
SH. Oh, Sir, I bring you the molt unhappy News. 
 Leand. What's the matter? 


Sh. Your Miſtreſs, Sir, is yonder arreſted i in an Ac- 


tion of 200/. They fay tis a Debt the left unpaid at 
London, in the Wy of "Me Eſcape hither to Dover; and 


if you don't raiſe Money within thele two Hours 5 


diſcharge her, ſhe'll be hurry d to Priſon. 
Leand. Within theſe two Hours ? 
| $h. Yes, Sir, within theſe two Hours. Toh 
- Janne! Ah my poor Scapin, I want thy Aſſiſtance. 
[Ics8scapin walks about ſurlily. 
Hep: Ah my poor Scapin ! Now I'm your poor Sca- 


bein, now you've need of me. 


Leand. No more; I pardon thee all that thou hat Ye 


done, and worſe if thou art guilty of it. 


Scap. No, no, never pardon me ; run your Sw ws in 


my guts, you'll do better to murder me. 

Leand. For Heav'n's fake, think no more upon 1 
but ſtudy now to aſſiſt ne. | 

Oct. You muſt do ſomething for TA 55 

Scap. Ves to have my Bones broken for my Pains. 


Leand. Would you leave me, Scapin, in this ſevere 


Extremity ? 
Scap. To put fuch an Aﬀront upon me as you did. 
| Land. 


—ů— — ů — —Lꝑu— —— * — 


— 


if thou wilt have me throw myfelf at thy Feet, on dot. 


I time better Words, and gentler Blows. 


| Money i ist you want ? 


| Scap. to Leandet] No more to be ſaid; it ſhall be tas: 


ther, tho” he be covetous to the laſt degree, yet, thanks 
be to Heav'n, he's but a ſhallow Perſon, his Parts are not 


Here he comes, mumbling and chewing the Cud, + wm] 


Crime, and plunge himſelf in ſuch a 2 


Actions? 
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Load I wrong'd thee, I confeſs. 


Scap. 'To uſe me like a Scoundrel, a Villain, a Raſcal, 
to threaten to run your Sword in my G z 
Land. 1 cry thee Mercy with all my Heart; and 


O#. Faich, Scapin, you nut, you cannot but yield. 
Scap. Well thoa: But d' ye mark me, Sir, another 


Land. Will you promiſe to mind my Buſineſa? 

Scap. As ſee convenient, care ſhall be taken. 
Land. But the Time you know 1s ſhort. 

Scap. Pray, Sir, don't be fo troubleſo:nz : Low IBUCt - 


Lund. Two 3 Pounds. 


Scaß. And you? 
Od. As much. 


P or you the Contrivance is laid already; and for your Fa- 


extraordinary : Do not take it ill, Sir, for you have no re- 
ſemblance of him, but that y'are very like him. Begone . 


1 {ee Octavian 8 F ather coming, I'll begin with him. 


[Exeunt a. and Land. BO 
Enter Thrifty. 


prove himſelf a clean Beaſt. | 
Thrif. Oh, audacious Boy, to commit ſo inſolent a 


Scap. Sir, your humble Servant. 
Thrif. How do you, Scapin? : 
Scap. * you are —— on your Son's an | 


_ Thrif. Have I not reaſon. to be woudled? 1 
Scap. The Life of Man is full of Troubles, that's the ' 
truth on't : But your Philoſopher is always prepar'd. 1 


remember an excellent Proverb of the Antients, very 
tit for your Caſe. 


Thrif. What's tha? 
Scap. Pray, mind 1 it, 'twill do ye a world of good. 
C 2 I, Thrif. : 
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Thrif. What is't, I aſk 1 | 
Scap. Why, when the Maſter of a Family ſhall be 
abſent any conſiderable time from his Home or Manſt- | 
on, he ought rationally, gravely, wiſely, and philoſo- | | 
5 e“ to reſolve within his Mind all the concurrent \ 
_ Circumſtances, that may, during the Interval, conſpire 
to the Conjunction of thoſe Misfortunes and troubleſome pon 
Accidents that may intervene upon the faid Abſence, {| | 
and the Interruption of his Oeconomical Inſpection, in- 
to the Remiſsneſs, Negligencies, Frailties, and huge | {| 
and perillous Errors, which his Subſtitutes, Servants, or | 
Truitees, may be capable of, or liable and obnoxious { | 
unto; which may ariſe from the imperfection and co- | 
_ ruptnels of degenerated Natures, or the taint and con- 
tagion of corrüpted Education, whereby the Fountain- 
head of Man's Ditpoſition becomes muddy, and all | 
the Streams of his Manners and Converſation run con- 
lequently defil'd and impure: Thete things premis'd, | 
and fore-confider'd, arm the ſaid prudent Philoſophi- 
cal Pate:-Familias, to find his Houſe laid waſte, his 
Wife murder d, his * deſlour d bis Sons 5 
ag: = 
Cum 3 ali Jie nunc . PR 3 . . = 
and to thank Heay n 'tis no worſe too. Dye mark, wet. 3 
_ Thrif. S Death! Is all this a Proverb? _ 
Scap. Ay, and the beſt Proverb, and the wiſeſt in | | 
1 World. Good Sir, get it by Heart: Twill do you | {| 
the a eateſt good imaginable z and don't trouble your- © | 
ſelf: I'll repeat it to you till you have gotten it by heat. 
Torif. No, I thank you, Se, I'll have none ont. 
Scap. Pray do, you'll like it better next time; bear 
it once more, | fay, — When the Matter of 2— x 
_ Thrif. Hold, hold, I havebetter Thougi:ts of my own; | - 
I am going to my Lawyer: PII null the Marriage. ; 
Scap. Going to Law! Ate you mad to venture woor- 
ſelf among Lawyers; Do you not ſee every D:y how the | 
Spunges ſuck poor Clients, and with a Compapy ot 
| foolith, noatentical Te: ms, and k:1aviſh Tricks, undo 
the Nation? No, you ſhall take another way. | 
Tori. You have Reaſon, if there etc any other way. 
K. Ly 4 


— as 
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Scap. Come, I have found one. The Truth is, I have 

a great Compaſſion for your Grief; I cannot, when I 
| ſee tender Fathers afflicted for their Sons Miſcarriages, 
but have Bowels for em; I have much ado to refrain 


| wee ing for you. 3 
 Thrif. Truly my Caſe is fad, very fad. 


Scap. So it is; Tears will burſt out; I have a great 
Reſpect for your Perſon. [Counterfeits weeping. 
brif. Thank you with all my Heart; in troth we 


ſhould have a Fellow-feeling. | 


|  Scap. Ay, fo we ſhould; I aſſure you there is not « 
Perſon in the World whom I reſpe& more than the no- 


JJ P 
Thrif. Thou art honeſt, Scapin. Ha' done, ha' done. 

Scap. Sit, your moſt humble Servant. 
_ Thrif. But what is your Way? 


Scap. Why, in brief, I have been with the Brother 


Y | of her whom your wicked Son has marrie "i 


Scap. A moſt outragious roaring Fellow, with a 
| down, hanging Look, contracted Brow, with a ſwell'd 
| red Face enflam'd with Brandy ; one that frowns, puffs, 
and looks big at all Mankind, roars out Oaths, and bel- 
' lows out Curſes enough in a Day to ſerve a Garrifon a 
Meek; bred up in Blood and Rapine, uſed to Slaugh- 
ter from his Youth upwards; one that makes no more | 
| Conſcience of killing a Man, than cracking of a Louſe, 
hoe has killed Sixteen, Four for taking the Wall of him, 
Two he ſhot piſſing 
againſt the Wall: In ſhort, he is the moſt dreadful of 
me Race of alles. neuen = 
| _ Thrif. Heav'n! how do tremble at the Deſcription; 
But what's this to my Buſineſs ? FT 
 _ Scap. Why, he (as moſt Bullies are) is in want, and I 
have brought him, by threatning him with all the 
| Courſes of Law, all the Aſſiſtance of your Friends, and 
your great Purſe, (in which I yentur'd my Life ten times, 
tor ſo often he run and drew at me) yet, I fay, at laſt I 


Five for looking too big upon him, 


have made him hearken to a Compoſition, and to null 
the Marriage for a Sum of Money. | 


Dri... 


| 


— r i n_——_——__ — > ———_— 


take him 
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brif. Thanks, dear Scapin, but what Sum? 
F Scap. Faith he was damnably unreaſonable at firſt ; 
and 'gad I told him fo very roundly. 


Thrif. A Pox on him what did he aſk? 
Scap. Aſk? Hang him, why he aſk'd 500 /. 


Thrif. Ouns and Heart, 50o/. Five hundred Des ils 
and fry and fricaſſee the Dog ; ; does he -þ 


take me for a Madman? 
Scap. Why fo L faid; and after much Argument! 


brought him to this: Damme, ſays be, I am going to | 
the Army, and I muſt have two good Horſes for my= | 
elf, for fear one ſhould die; and thoſe will coft at | 


"© leaſt threeſcore Guineas. 


Thrif. Hang him Rogue why ſhould he haves two 
Horſes ? but I care not if I give threeſcore Guineas to 
be rid of this Affair. 


| Scap. Then, ſays he, my Piſtols, Saddle, Hoſe, 


| Clothand ll, will coſt twenty mote. 
_Thrif. Why that's fourſcore. 


Scap. Well reckon'd: Faith this Arithmetick is a 


ſine Art. Then ! muſt have one tor 1 Boy will coſt 
twenty more. 


Thrif. Oh the Devil! confounded Dog! let kim © 


_ be dainn'd, III give him nothing. 
Scap. Sir. 
'_  Thrif. Not a Sous, 2 Roſes, | 10 him turn 
Foot - Soldier and be hang d. 


_— - ä — — — — 2 — 


Scap. He has a Man beſides; would you have hin | 


| £0 a-foot? 


Thrif. Ay, and his . oo, II have nothing to 


do with him. 
Scap. Well, you are reſolv d to ſpend 1 twice as much 


at Doders-Commons, you are; you will ſtand out for | 


ſuch a Sum as this, do. 


Thrif. Oh damn'd unconſcionable Raſcal! _ if Y 


it mult be ſo, let him have the other Ry. 
Scap. Twenty! why it comes to forty. 


Thrif. No, I'll have nothing to do in it. Oh, a co- 


vetous Rogue! I wonder he is not aſham'd to be ſo 
covetous. 


Scap. 1. 


n 


ne 


a 


Fl CHEars of SCAPIN. 19 


Scap. Why this is nothing to the Charge at Dodors- 
Commons; and tho' her Brother has no Money, the has 
I an Uncle able to defend her. | 

Thrif. Oh eternal Rogue ! well I muſt do't, the De- 
vil's in him, I think! | 
| Scap. Then, fays he, I muſt carry into France Mo- 
> ney to buy a Mule, to carry 
„ brif. Let him to the Devil with his duale, ru. ap- N 
| peal to the Judges. > EE 
| * Scap. Nay, good Sir, think-a little. „ 
Thrif. No, I'll do nothing. V 
FCcap. Sir, Sir, but one little Mule ? 
| Thrif. No not ſo much as an Aſs. | 2 
JVC 1, 
s _ Thrif. I will not conſider, rn go to Law. 
a Scap. J am ſure if you go to Law, you do not conſi- 
cer the Appeals, Degrees of Juriſdiction, the intricate 
Proceedings, the Knaveries, the Craving of ſo many 
| ravenous Animals that will prey upon you, viilainous 
|  Harpies ! Promoters, Tipſtaves, and the like; none of 
+ | which but will puff a ray the cleareſt Right in the World 
for a Bribe. On the other ſide, the Prector ſhall fide 
with your Adverſary, and fell your Cauſe for ready _ 


— 9. 


| 
1 Money: Your Advocate ſhall be gain'd the fame way, 
4 and ſhall not be found when your Caule is to be heard. i 
Ry Law is a Torment of all Torments. | 
Thrif. That's true: Why, what does the damn'd 
2 Rogue —— reckon for his Mule? 
Fc. Vhy, for Horſes, Furniture, Mule, and to 
8 pay fome Scores that are due to his Landlady, he de- 
| mands, and will have, two hundred Pounds. 
* 7 brif Come, come, let's go to LW. ; 
6 [Thrif. walks up and down in a great Heat 
> a Do but reflect upon— 


ce | Thrif. Ill go to Law. 
|| Scrap. Do not plunge kit 
_ Thrif. To Law, I tell you. 


5 Scap. Why, there's for Procuration. Wasen 


ſo Councils, Productions, Proctors, Attendance, and ſerib- 
= ling vaſt V ohumes of Interrogatories, Depoſitions, and 
p. GG 8 | Articles, 


FORD. 
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Articles, Conſultations and Pleadings of Doctors, for the 
Regiſter, Subſtitute, Judgments, Signings — Expedi- 
tion-Fees, beſides the vaſt Preſents to them and their 

Wives. Hang't, the Fellow is out of Employment, woo 
5 kim the Money, give him it, I ſay. 


 Thrif. \What, two hundred Pounds! 


Scap. Av, ay, why vou'll gain 150/. by i it, 1 bare | 


; faman'd 3 it up; I fay, give it him, I'faith do. 
_ Thrif. What, two hundred Pounds? 


Scap. Ay; beſides you ne er think how ther'll rail at 


vou in pleading, tell all your Fornications, W 
and Commutigs in their Courts. 

 Thrif. I defy” em; let 'em tel] of my V —_ tis 
the Faſhion. -. 

Scap. Peace ; here's the 3 - 

Thrift. Oh Heay'n what ſhall I do? 

—  _ Enter Shift diſguis d like a Bully. 


Shift. Damme, where's this confounded Dog, this 


Father of Ofavian ? Null the Marriage ! By all the Ho- 
nour of my Anceſtors Iil chine the Villain. 
Dir Oh, oh! [Hides bi. aſelf behind Scapin 


Scap. He cares not, Sir, he'll not give the 200 /. 


Shift, By Heav'n he ſhall be Wonme-meat withia | 


theſe two Hours. 
Scap. Sir, he has Courage, he ſears you not. 
_ .. Thrif. You lie, have not Courage, do fear him 
4 
| Shift. He, he, be! Ouns he ? would all his Family 


were in him, I'd cut off Root and Branch: Diſhonour | 
my Siſter ? This in his Guts: W hat F elo s that? ha! 


Scap. Not he, Sir. 
Shift. Nor None of his Friends? 


 Thrif. No, Sir: Hang him, I am his mortal Enemy. . 


Shift. Art thou the Enemy of that Raſcal? 


Pybrif. Oh! ay, hang him - Oh damm d Bully! ¶Aſide. 4 
Shift. Give me thy Hand, old Boy, the next Sun 


ſhall not ſee the impudent Raſcal alive. 
Scap. He'll muſter up all his Relations againſt you. 
Thrif. Do not provoke — Scapin. 


Shift. 
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Shift Would they were all here: Ha! ha! ha! 
[He foyns every Way with his Sword. 
Here I had one through the Lungs, there another into 


the Heart: Ha! there another into the Guts: Ah, | 


Rogues! there I was with you: Ha! — ha! 

Scap. Hold, Sir, we are none of your Enemies. 
Shift. No, but I will find the Villains out while my 
Blood | is up; I will deſtroy the whole Family. Ha, ha, 
? ha! a [Exit Shift, 
= brif. Here, Scapin, I have 200 Guineas about me, 


take em. No more to be faid. Let me never lee his 


F ace again; take em, I lay: This is the Devil. 
Scap. Will you not give em him yourſelf? 


 Thrif. No, no! Tl never fee him more; I ſhall not 


recover this theſe three Months. See the Bufncho done. 


] truſt in thee, honeſt Scapin : I muſt repofe ſome- 


where: I am mightily out of Order ——A Plague on 


all Sues, 3 fan. IeExit Thrifty. 


$cap. So there's one difpatch'd ; J muſt now find out 
_ Gripe: He's here; how Heav'n brings em into my Net 


one aſter another ! 

_ Enter Gripe. | 
7 Oh Heav'n ! unlook'd- * Misfortune; poor 
Mr. Gripe, what wilt thou do? [IWalks about diftradedly 

Gripe. What's that he ſays of me? 

Scaę. Is there no body can tell me News of Mr. Grip 

_ Crize. Who's there! Scapin. 

Scap. How I run up and down to find him to no pur- 
poſe ! Oh! Sir, is there no way to hear of Mr. Gripe ? 
Erie. Art thou blind? I have been * under thy 
Noſe this Hour. 

Scap . — | | 

_ Gripe. What's the matter? | 

2 Oh! Sit, your Son — 

 Gripe. Ha, my Son 5 

Scap. Is falln into the range \bsforrane in the 
World. 2 

Sripe. What is't ? | 

Scap. I met him a while ago, $iforder'd for ſomething 
you had ſaid to him, wherein wr "wy idly made uſe of 


my | 


| 
1 
| 

if 
| 
| 
| 
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my Name, And ſeeking to divert his Melancholy, v we 
went to Walk upon the Pier: Amongit other things, he 
took particular Notice of a new Caper in her full Trim: 

The Captain invited us aboard, and gave us the hand- 
tomeſt Collation I ever met with. 


Gripe. Well, and where's the Diſaſter of all this ? 


Scap. While we were eating, he put to Sea; and when 5 5 


we were a good diſtance from the Shore, he diſcoverd 

himſelf to be an Engliſb Renegade that was entertain'd in 
the Dutch Service, and ſent me off in his Long- boat to 
tell you, That if you don't forthwith ſend him two Hun- 


dred Pounds, he'll carry away your Son Priſoner : Nay, | 


for aught] know, he may carry him a Slave to Algiers 
Gride. How, in the Devil's Name ? 200 /. 5 
Scap. Yes, vir, and more than that, he has allowed 


me but an Hour's time; you mutt advife quickly what _ 


courſe to take to tave an only Son. 1 
Gripe. What a Devil had he to do a Shi ip! board . 


Run quickly, Scapin, and tell the Villain, I'll lend my |. 


Lord Chiei-Juſtice's Warrant after him. 


Scap. O law! his Warrant in the open Seca: dne 
think Pirate: are Fools? 5 
Gripe. I'th wendy Name what Buſineſs had be 1 
Shipboard? : 
Scaßp. There is an n unlucky Pate that hurries Men to 
= Miſchief, Sir. 


Grive. Scapin, thou muſt. now act the Part of a 


faithful Servant. 


Scap. As how, Sir. x 
Gripe. Thou mutt go bid the e ſend me my 


Son, and ſtay as a in his room, till I can raile N 


the Money. 1 
Scap. Alaz, Sir, think you the Captain has ſo little 


Wit as to accept of ſuch a poor en F ellow as I | 


am, inſtead of your Son? 
| Gripe. What a Devil did he do a Stiphiard? 


Scap. D'ye remember, Sir, that you have but one * 


Hour's time? 


Gripe. Thou ſay'ſt he demands 
200 


Gripe. 
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Eripe. 2001. Has the Fellow no Conſcience ? 


Scap. O law! the Confcrence of a Pirate ! why very 


few lawful Captains have an 


Cripe. Has he no Reaſon neither? Does he know 5 


what the Sum 200 J. is? 


Scap. Ves, Sir, Tarpawlins a are a Sort of a People 
that underitand Money, though they have no great Ac- 
* quaintance with Senſe. But for Heav'n's ſake diſpatch. 
Gripe. Here take me * of LP „ 


Scap. So. 
Gripe. And open it. 
Scap. Very good, 


Eripe. In the Left-hand Window lies is Key of my 
Garret; go take all the Cloaths that are in the great 
Cheit, and ſell them to the Brokers to redeem my Son. 

Scap. Sir, yare mad; I ſhan't get Fifty Shillings 


| forall that's — and you know — am —— 
e nn. 


Cripe. What « Devil did he do a Shipboard "© 


Scap. Let Shipboard alone, and conſider, Sir, your 
Fog But Heav'n's my Witneſs, I ha' done for him as 
much as was poſſible, and if he be not end, he * 


: thank his Father's kindneſs. _ 


 Gripe. Well, Sir, I'll go ſee if I 'P can nal the . 


Was i it not nineſcore Pounds you poke of F - 
Scap. No, 200 l. 


Sripe. What, 2001. Dutch, ha? 


Scap. No, Sir, I mean Engliſh Money, 2001. Sterkag — 
Cripe I'the Devil's Name, what Buſineſs had * 3 | 


Shipboard ? Confounded Shipboard. 
Scap. This Shipboard {ticks in his Stomach. 


Grippe. Hold, Scapin, I remember I received the very 
Sum juſt now in Gold, but I did not think I ſhould 


_ave I with it ſo ſoon. 


[He preſents Scapin „ Park but will not tet it — 
90; and in his Tranſportments pulls his Arm 10 | 


4a fro, whilſt Scapin reaches at it. 
Scap. Ay, Sir. 


_ Gripe. But tell the Captain, hei is a Son of a Whore. 


Sc ap. Yes Sir. 
8 ripe. 
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Sripe. A Dogbolt. 
Scap. I ſhall, Sir. 
rie. A Thief, a Robber, and that he . me to 
pay him 200/. contrary to all Law or Equity. 
Scap. Nay, let me alone with him. 
_ Gripe. That I will not forgive him dead or alive. 
| Scap. Very good. | 
| Gripe. And that if 1 ever light on him, I warder | 
him privately, and feed Dogs with him. | 
: He puts up his 1. and is going away. 
8 a Right, Sir. 
„ Now make Haſte, and go PR GE my Son. 
| Scap. Ay, but dye hear, Sir; where's the Money? 
Sripe. Did I not give it thee? 
| Scap. Indeed, Sir, you made me believe you would, 
85 but you forgot, and put it into your Pocket again. 74 
Gripe. Ha my Griefs and F ears for 1 Son make 


me do I know not what. 


Scap. Ay, Sir, I fee it io indeed. 


- Erie What a Devil did he do a Shipboard ? ——- . 


Damn'd Pirate, damn'd Renegade, all the Devils in 
Hell purſue thee. 
Scap. How eaſily a Miſer tales a Lon, 5 bw 
difficult he diſgorges a Grain? But I'll not leave him ſo; 
he's like to pay in other Coin, for telling Tales of me 
to his Son. 
Enter Octavian and Leander. 

| Scap. Well, Sir, I have ſucceeded in your Buſineſs, 

there $ 200 /. which I have ſqueez'd out of your Father. 
170 Octavian. 
_ 08. übe Scapin. 
Scap. But for you I can do nothing — — To Lader. 
Leand. Then may I 9 ** * F tends bot h 


Adicu. 


Neceſſity for you yet, that yon need ride Poſt, With 
much ado I've got your Buſfi::efs done too. | 

Leund. Is't poilible ? Z | 

| Scap. But on Condition that you permit me to revenge 

7 myſelf on your Father for the Trick be has ſerv "= = A 

eand. 


Scap. D'ye hear, dye | VERY the Devil has no EY [ 


The Curarts of SCAPIN. 25 
Land. With all my Heart, at thy own — 
good honeſt Scapin. 
Scap. Hold your Hand, there 200 J. . 
Leand. My Thanks are too many to pay now : Fare- 
well, dear Son of Mercury, and be proſperous. 
cap. Gramercy, Pupil. Hence we Fic 
: Ove Son the I . 885 up ather 


— 


"ACT UL SCENE | 
Enter Lucia and Clara. 5 - | — 


AS ever fuck a Trick play'd, 3 us to 
run away from our Governeſſes, where 
our careful Fathers had placed us, to follow a couple — 
. Kur- Gentlemen, only becauſe they ſaid they lov'd | 
us? U think twas a very noble Enterprize! I am afraid | 
= the god Fortune we ſhall get by it, will very hardly "- = 
2 recompence the Reputation we have loſt by it. 1 
. Our greateſt Satisfaction is, that they are Men | 
of Faſhion and Credit, and for my part I long ago re- 4 
ö ſolvw'd not to marry any other, nor ſuch a one neither, | 
ill I had a perfect Confirmation of his Love; and *twas 
| an Aſſurance of Odavian's that brought me hither. 5 
Luc. I muſt confeſs, | had no leſs a Senſe of the | 
Faith and Honour of Leander. : 
Ca. But ſeems it not wonderful, hor the 8 | 


5 | Lucia. 


| ſtances of our Fortune ſhould be ſo nearly ally'd, and 
_ ourſelves ſo much Strangers? Beſides, if I miſtake not, 
. =: ſomething in Leander, fo much reſembling a Bro- 
ther of mine of the ſame Name, that did not the time 

k  fince I ſaw him make me fearful, 1 Gould be often apt 
do call him fo. | 
h | Luc. I have a Woche too, whoſe Name' 3 Odavian, | 
1 | Wredia Italy, and juſt as my Father took his Voyage, re- 
. turn'd home; not knowing where to find me, I beſieve 
is the Reaſon I have not {een him yet. But if I deceive | 

1] not my ſelf, there is ſomething in your Ofavian that ex- Y 
ge tremely refieſhes * Memory of him. © — 
1 E — » 
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Cla. I wiſh we might be ſo happy as we are inclin'd 


to hope; but there's a ſtrange blind Side in our Natures, 


| which always makes us apt to believe, what we moſt 
earneſtly defire. 


Luc. Theworſt at laſt, is but to he Galen by o our | 


Fathers: And for my part, J had rather loſe an old 


Father than a young Lover, when I may with Reputa- | 
| tion keep him, and ſecure myſelf againit the Impoſiti- 


on of fatherly Authority. 


Cla. How infufferable is it to be facrific'd to the Arms * 
of a nauſeous Blockhead, that has no other Senſe than 

to eat and drink when it is provided for him, rife in 
the Morning, and go to Bed at Night, aud with much 23 


ado be perſuaded to keep himſelf clean 


Luc. A thing of mere Fleſh and Blood, and chat of a 
the worſt fort too, with a ſquinting meager hang-dog | 
| Countenance, that looks as if he _ wanted ä 


ſick for the Worms. 


Cu. Yet ſuch their filly Ne are generally moſt = | 
Indulgent to, like Apes never fo well pleas'd, as when 3 


they are fondling with their ugly Ive. 


Luc. Twenty to one but for ſome ſuch charming Crea- : 


tures our careful Fathers had we = 
Cla. Parents think they do their Daughters the great- 


eſt Kindneſs in the World, when they get them Fools 
for their Huſbands, and yet are very apt to take it ill 


if they make the right uſe of them. 


Luc. I'd no-more be bound to ſpend my Days i in Mar- 5 


yiage to a Fool, becauſe I might rule him, than I would 


always ride an Aſs, becauſe the Creature was gentle. | 
| Cla. See, here's Scapin, as full of Deſigns and Af- _ 


fairs, as a callow Stateſman at a Treaty of Peace. 
Enter ng. N 
1 Ladies! 


Cla. Oh, Monſieur Scapin! What's the Reaſon you 1 


Have been ſuch a Stranger of late ? 


1 Scap. Faith, Ladies, Buſineſs, Buſineſs has taken up 
my time ; and truly, I love an active Life, love wy 


* extremely. 


Luc. 
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Luc. Methinks tho! this ſhould be a difficult place for 


| a Man of your Excellencies to find Employment in. 


Scap. Why faith, Madam, I'm never ſhy to my Friends: 


My Buſineſs is, in ſhort, like that of all other Men of 

Bufinels. diligently contriving how to play the Knave 

and Cheat to get an honeſt Livelihood. | 
Cla. Certainly Men of Wit and Parts need never be 5 
driven to indirect Courſes. 5 


Scab. Oh, Madam! Wit and Honeſty, like Oyl and 


Vinegar, with much ado mingled together, give a Re- 
liſh to a good Fortune, and paſs well enough for Sauce, 
but are very thin Fare of themſelves. No, give me your 

Knave, your thorough-pac'd Knave ; hang his Wit, o 
he be but Rogue enough. _ 
luc. You're grown very much out of Humens with 
Wit, Scapin; 1 hope yours has done you no * : 
of mw 
| Scas. No, Madam, your Men of Wit are good for 

| nothing, dull, lazy, reſtive Snails; tis your undertaking, 

impudent, puſhing Fool, that commands his Fortune. 
Cla. You are very plain and open in this Proceeding, > 
whatever you are in others. | 


Scap. Dame Forruae, like moſt aches of the Female 


Sex, (I ſpeak all this with reſpect to your Ladyſhip) is | 


generally moſt indulgent to. the nimble mettled Block- 


head; Men of Wit are not for her turn, even too thought- 
ful when they ſhould be active: Why, who believes any 


Man of Wit to have ſo much as Courage? No, Ladies, 
if y' ve any Friends that hope to raiſe themſelves, adviſe 
them to be as much Fools as they can, and they Il ne'er 


want Patrons: And for Honeſty, if your Ladyſhip think _ 


lit to retire a little further, you thall ſee me * up- 


on a Gentleman that's coming this way. 
Cla. Prithee, Lucia, let us retreat a little, and ke | 
this opportunity of ſome Divertiſement ; which has 
: Sets very (caice here hitherto. 


Enter Shiit with a Sack. 
1 Oh, Shift! 85 


Shift. Speak not too loud, my Maſter's 8 coming. 


„ | am glad pu't, 1 mall teach him to betray the 


E 2 | Secrets 


* EC — —— 
— — 
o 
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Secrets of his Friend. If any Man puts a Trick upon 
me without return, may [ loſe this Noſe with the Pox, 
| without the Pleaſure of getting it 
5 Shift. I wonder at thy Valour, thou art continually 
venturing that Body of thine, to the Indignity of Brui- | 

ſes and indecent Baſtinadoes. 


Scap. Difficulties in Adventures make them pago: 9 


when accompliſh'd. 


Shift. But your Adventures, how vii ſoever i in | | 


the Beginning, are ſure to be tragical in the End. 55 

Scap. is no matter. I hate your puſillanimous Spi- 

rit: Revenge and Leachery are never ſo pleaſant as when 
; _— hard for them ; oe” * © comes my 


= 5 = Gripe BE 

| Oh, Sr, Sir, Gift for yourſelf, ee Sir, wh, . 
Sir, for Heav'n's ſake. 2 

SGripe. What's the Matter, Man? - 

Sͤecap. Heav'n! is this a time to aſk Queſtions? Wit 5 

| Fou de murder d inſtantly; I am afraid vou 'l be — 
within theſe two Minutes. : 

rie. Mercy on me! killd! for what? 

Scap. They are ev 77 where — out for you. 

_ Gripe. Who, WhO? 

Scap. The Brother of ber whom your Son has mar- 


17d; he's a Captain of a Privateer, who has all ſorts | 
of Rogues, Engliſb, Scots, Welſh, Iriſh, French, under his 
Command, and all lying in wait now, or ſearching for | 


you to kill you, becauſe you would null the Marriage: 
They run up and down crying, where is the Rogue 


| . Where is the Dog? where is the Slave Gripe? 


they watch for you ſo narrow ly, that there's no * 


8 ting home to your Houſe. 
Oripe. Oh, Scapin ! what ſhall 1 do? | what v7 vill be. * 


come of me? | : 
__ Scap. Nay, Heav' n 7 Og ; but If ; you come v wichin 5 
their Reach, they Il De Ji it you, they l tear you in 

. hark. | 4 
Gripe. Oh Lord! | 


cap. Thom, 'tis none of _ 
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Gripe. Canſt thou find no way for my 3 dear 
b r 4rd ED | 
$-ap. I think 1 h”' found one. - 
_ Gripe. Good Scapin, ſhe thy ſelf a Man now. 
| Scap. I ſhall venture being moſt unmoderately beaten. 
|  Gripe. Dear Scapin, do; I will reward thee bounte- 
| ouſly: III give thee this Suit when I have worn it — 
or nine Months lon 
 Scap. Liſten! who are theſe ? ? 
| Gripe. God forgive me, Lord have Mrecy upon us. 
Scap. No, there's no body; look, if youll fave your 
: Life go into this Sack preſently. 
Grippe. Oh! who's there? 
Scap. No body: Get into the Sack, and fir not, 


BE how happens; I'll carry you as a Bundle of Goods 


: through all your Enemies to the Major s Houſe of che 


2 _ Caſtle. 


* An admirable Invention, 0 Lord! quick. 
[Gets into the Sack. 
| Seas. Ves tis an excellent Invention, if you knew 


: all keep in your Head. Oh, here's is a Rogue _ ah 


to look for you. 
| Scapin counter feits a Wan | 9 5 
' Do you hear, 7 prey vou, where is . s Father, = 
ook Ju. | 
; is his own Voice. 5 
How ſhould 1 know? what would you have wah 
"ns with him, look you ! 1 hes no creat _ MY 
but bur wou'd hade ſatisfactions and reparations, look you, 
for Credits and Honours, by St. Tavy he ſhall not put the 
Injuries and Affronts upon my Captain, look you now, Sir. 
He Affront the Captain! he meddles with no Man. 
Lon lye, Sir, look you, and hur will give you Beatings and 


Chaſtiſements for your Contradidtions, when hur Welſe 


lad s up, Ink you, and hur will cudgel your Packs and your 
Nottles for it; take you that, pray you now [Beats the Sack. 
: Hold, , bold, will you murder me? I know not where 
he is, not 


Aur will teach ſawcy Facks hoy they pref bur W elſe 
Plood; 
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Ploods and hur Chollers : and for the old Rogue, her will 


have his Gutts and his Plood, lock you, Sir, or bur will 


D : never wear Leek opon St. Tavy's Day more, lock you: 
Oh! he has maub'd me, a damn'd Xe Ratcal. 


Gripe. You? The Blows fell upon my Shoulders, 


Oh! Oh! 


| Seap. "Twas only the 20 of the Stick fell on you, the 


I main ſubttantial — of the Cudgel lighted on me. 
_ Gripe. Why did you not ſtand farther oft? 
| Scap. Peace —— Here's another Rogue. 

In a Lancaſhire Dialect. 


Ta Fellee, avi th Sack there, dene Jaw knaw „beer | 


| th” awd Raſeatt Griap is? | 
Not]; but he is no Raſcal. 
Tau Len, yaw Douge, hawn wee l . whear 


F is, an yawden leeil, ond that he is a fo Raſcatt as 


any is in aw the Tawn; 1's tell a that by'r Lady. 
Not I, Sir, I know neither, Sir, not I. 


By th' Meſs, an ay tack thee in hont, ay's raddle the 1 


| Bones on thee, ay's keeble thee to ſome tune. 

Mie, Sir? I don't underſtand you. 
My, Tha' wart his Man, thaw Evbble, 1 PU ſn 
150 Naſe otbe. 


Hod, hold, Sir, what would you his with * . 
i hy, I nun knack him dawene with my Kibbo, tbe 
jrſi bawt to the grawnt, and then I mun beat him aw to | 
pap, by tht Meſs, and after ay mun cut of the Lugs ant 
| Nats on en, and ay wat, be ll * a Y erty Frathy + ellee, © 


ba ul Lugs and Naes. 


Why, truly, Sir, I know not 2 he is, but he 


| went down that Lane. 


This Lene, ſayn ye ? Ay's find him, by'r Lady, an be 


be abode gratunt. 
So, bes gone, a damn'd Lancafhire Raſcal. 
Eripe. Oh gocd Scapin ! go on quickly. 


Scap. Hold, here's another, |Gripe pops in * Head 5 * 


In an Iriſh Tone. 


Dofjl thou bear, Sack-man ! I pri dee 80 is ; the damn d | 


Dag Gripe? _ 
Why, what's that to you? What know 12 | 
| Fat's 


a os. 
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Fat's that to me, Foy ? .by my Shoul, Foy, I will lay a 
great Blow upon thy Pate, and the Devil take me, but I 
| avill make the? know fare he is indeed, or I'll beat upon | 
till thou doſt know, by my Salvation indeed. 
Ill not be beaten. 
Woo the Devil tale me, 1 fevear by him that made 
ne, if thou doſt not tell fare is wry and but 1 will beat 
thy Father's Child very much indeed. 
| What would you have me do? I can't tell where he 
But what would you have with him? ; 
— * æauld I have wid him? By my Shout, if I FE oe | 
him Jill make murder upon him for my OOF s ſake. 
Murder him? He'll not be murder'd. | 
If 1 do lay my Eyes upon him, gad I will put my Sword : 
into his Bowels, the Devil take me indeed. Fat haſt dow 
in that Sack, Foy ? by my Salvation I ⁊vill look into it. 
But you ſhall not. What have you to do with it? 
By my Shoul, Foy, 1 will put ay — oo 
_ Grize. Oh! Oh. 
Scap. Fatt, it dhes grunt, by "y Salvation 4 Devil 
take me I will ſee it indeed. 7 
Iou ſhall not ſee id Sack ; 1 will defend i it with . 
ay a 
Dien I vill dls So aper thy His: take that, 5 


= . * that, and that, pan my Soul, and fo d take my 
Leave, Jay. . [Bears him in the Sack. 


A Plague on YR he's gone; he has almoſt kilb'd me. 
Grip. Oh! I can hold no longer: the Blows all fell 
on my Shoulders! 


Scap. You can't tell me; they fell on wine : Oh * 
: Shoulders ! 


Cripe. Yours? Oh my Shoulders! 
""_ Peace, th” are coming. 
In a hoarſe Seaman's Voice. 
Where is the Dog + ? Fll lay bim on fore and a , ſroinge 


5 him with a Cat o 'nine-tails, Keel-haul, a ' then hang 
him at the Main Yard. | 


„ broken French- Engliſh. 5 Ot 
W der de nd more Men in England, I will kill biz, 
T vill 


„ cnrars of Scarix. . 


vill put my ' Rapier in bis Body, I will give bin tage 


tree puſhe in the Gutte. 
% 3 Here Scapin acts a number of em ; together. 


Me nun go this way —— 0 th' pd, Hand, no to th © 


ſearch em ty where—by 


5 Left Hand lie cloſe 
my Salvation 1 will kill the Ars Dog=——and we do 


* en, we'll tear en in pieces, and 1 heer he went. 
thick way-—— no ftreight forward. Hold, here is his Man. 
2 where s your Maſter — Damn me, where in Hell ? ſpeak 
: and you don't * 


Hold, not ſo furiouſly 
5 us  awbere he is well murder thee 
Do what you will, Gentlemen, I date not. 
Ia him on thick, 2 ſoundly. 


i Maſter. 


Luck en down, beat en zound) 10 en, alen, aten, at 


* he is a going to tribe, Gripe peeps out, and 5 


Scapin takes to his Heels. 


5 _ Obie Oh, Dog, Traitor, Villain! Is this your Plot! 2 : 
- Would you have murder'd me, Rogue? Vaheard of ; 
: Impudence! 


— Thriſty. 


Hold, hold, do * you will, Tu ne er betray my 


1 


On, Brother Thrift 'y ! You come to ſee me lads 5 3 


Diſgrace; the Villain Scapin has, as I am ſenſible now, 
_ Cheated me of 200/. Thus beating brings all into my 


Memory IAſidt. 


7 2 The impudent Varlet has as me ot the 


ſame Sum. 

|  Gripe. Nor was he content to take my Money, but 
| hath abus'd me at that barbarous rate that I am a- 
| ſham'd to tell it; but he ſhall pay for it ſeve.ely. 


Thrif. But this is not all, Brother; one Misſortune is 
the Forerunner of another: Juſt now I receiv'd Letters | 
from London, that both our Daughters have run away 
from their Governeſſes, with two wild debauch'd | young 


Fellows, that they fell in love with. 


Enter Lucia and 8 , 


Luc. Was ever ſuch malicious Impudence feen—hah— þ 5 


Surely, if I miſtake not, that ſhould be my Father. 


* And the other mine; whom uw: he S us'd thus. 


Luc. 


Luc. Bleſs us! return'd, and we not know of it? 
Cla. What will they ſay to find us here? 
Luc. My deareſt Father, welcome to England. 
_ Thrif. My Daughter Lucy? 
.-. Luc. The fame, Sir. 
Erie. My Clara here too? | 
Cla. Yes, Sir, and happy to ſee your ſafe 1 


1 Thrif. What —_— Deſtiny has directed this — 
neſs to us. | 


5 Y nter Octavian. 
Grip E; Hey day! i 0 
-- Mi 750 Oh, Son! I have a Wife for you. 


Oct. Good Father, all your Pro 3 are vain; ; I 
muſt needs be free, and tell you, 5 


am engag d. 
Thrif. IHok you now; is not this very tine! Now I 


have a Mind to be merry, and to be friends with you, 
i you u'll not let me now, will vou! ? l tell you, Mr. Gripe : 


ughter here 


Oc. Ill never marry Me Gripe's Daughter, * as 
long as I live: No, yonder's the that I muſt love, and 
can never entertain the Thoughts of any other. 
Ca. Yes Octavian, J have at laſt met with my F ather, 5 
and all our Fears and Troubles are at an end. 4 
Tri, Look you now, you would be wiſer FOR the To 
Father that begot you, wou'd you? Did not I always 
| ſay you ſhould marry Mr. Gripe's gon But you | 
don't know your Sitter Lucy. 
Oct. Unlook'd for Belag a why ſhe's ; my Friend Lee 
3 ander”s Wie! 


> Thrift How, L:ander's Wife! 


| Gripe, What, my Son Fl 
11 0 hs your Son Leander. 5 
C Indeed! Well, Brother 7 FG , tis true e 
was always a good natur'd Boy. Well, now I am fo over- 
joy d that I cou'd laugh till I ſhook wy ſhoulders, but 
that I dare not, they are ſo fore But look, here he Comes. 


Enter Leander. 


1 had Sir, I beg your Pardon, 184 my arge 
M is _ er'd; nor would I 1ndecd have larger conoeaſ d 5 


; This is my Wite, I TA own her. 
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| Gr ife, 
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 Gripe. Brother Thrifty, did you ever ſee the like, did 
you ever fee the like? Ha! 


 Thrif. Own her, quotha! why kiſs her, kiſs her, 


Man; odſbodikins, when I was a Young Fellow, and T 
was firſt marry'd, I did nothing elſe for three Months. 


O' my Conſcience I got my Boy O&#y there, the firſt 
Night, before the . Ars BÞ _ 
_ Gripe. Well, tis his Father's nown Child. Juſt ſo, Bro- 
tber, was it with me upon my Wedding-day, I could - 

not look upon my Dear without Bluſhing ; but when | 
we were a-Bed, Lord have mercy upon us but 
„„ CCC 
Lend. Is then my Father reconcil'd to me? 
 Gripe. Reconcil'd to thee, why I love thee at my Heart, 
Man, at my Heart ; why 'tis my Brother Thrifty's Daugh- 
ter, Mrs. Lucy, whom I always deſign'd for thy Wife, 
and that's thy Siſter Clara marry'd to Mr. Octy there. 
Teand. Octavian, are we then Brothers? there is no- 
thing that I could have rather wiſh'd after the Com- 
pleating of my Happineſs with my charming Lucia. 
PDoriſ. Come, Sir, hang up your Compliments in the 
Fall at home, they are old and out of Faſhion. Shift, 


5 £2 to the Inn, and beſpeak a Supper may coſt more 


Money than I have ready to pay for't, for I am refoly'd | 
JJ cc SC 
S). I ſhall obey your Commands, Sir. 
 _  _Thrif. Then d'you hear, ſend out and muſter up al! 
the Fidlers (blind or not Blind, drunk or ſober ) in the 
To vn: let not ſo much as the Roaſter of Tunes, with 
his crack d Cymbal in a Caſe eſcape ou. 
Gripe. Well, what would [ give now for the Fellow that 


8 ſings the Song at my Lord Mayor's Feaſt: I myſelf would L 
made an Epithalamium by Way of Sonnet, and he ſhould | 
ſet a Tune to it; *twas the ous he had laſt Time.. 


„ OE © - . „ 
Sh. Oh, Gentlemen, here is the ſtrangeſt Accident! 
_ fallen out. 5 5 % chgio dn” bo. 
_ Thrif. What's the Matter? 
Gripe. Ha! Rogue, let him be hang'd, Til hang him 
mylelt 1 Es | | Sly. 


5 inhuman Baſtinadoes which = 


4 too. 
| Seap. Twas a moſt ihe Aer in me, chat 1 : 
ſhould with vile Crab-tree s 


| have forgot all= 


* bbs bs OT 
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| $ly. Oh, Sir, that Trouble you may ſpare, for paſ-— 


ſing by a Place where they were Building, a great 
Stone fell upon his Head, and broke his -_ ſo, = 


may fee his Brains. 
Thrif. Where is he? 
Sch. Yonder he comes. 


3 a : ww Scapin between two, his Head wrapt ap in Li- | | 


nen as if be had been wounded. 3 
Scap. Oh me! Oh me! Gentlemen, you ſee me, you 


ſee me in a fad Condition, cut off like a Flower in the 
Prime of my Years: But yet I could not die without 
the Pardon of thoſe I have wrong d; yes, Gentlemen, 
l beſeech you to forgive me all the Injuries that I have 


done; but more eſpecially, I beg of vou, Mr. * , 
and my good Maſter Mr. Gripe. 


Thrif. For my part, I pardon thee freely ; F 20 and 


die in Peace. 


Scap. But 'tis you, Sir, 1 have moſt offended, by the | 


Gripe. Prithee ſpeak no more off it: 1 forgive thee 


 Gripe. Piſh, no more, I fay I am fatixly'd. 


Scap. And now ſo near my Death, 'tis an inexpreſi- I 


ble Grief that I ſhould dare to lift my Hand againſt— 
Gripe. Hold thy Peace, and die * 1 tell thee I 


| Scap. Alas! how good a Man you are! But, Sr, 


 _ d'y2 pardon me freely, and from the Bottom of your ; 
„ Heart, thoſe mercileſs Drubs tha. | 


Gripe. Prithee ſpeak no more of it: I forgive thee 


. freely, here's my Hand upon't. 


Scap. Oh! *. how much your Goodneſs revives 


me | 


[Pulls 0 F his Cap. E 
Se How's that! Friend, take notice I pardon 


| thee, but 'tis upon Condition that you are ſure to die. 


. Oh me! I begin t to faint again. 
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Thrif. Come, fie Brother, never let Revenge employ 

your T houghts now ; forgive him, forgive hun with- 
out gny Condition.” 

 Gripe, A deuce on't, Brother, as I hope to be ſav'd 

he beat me balely and ſcutvily, never ſtir but he did: 
But fince you will have it fo, I do forgive him. 
Turi. Now then let's to Supper, and | in our Mirth 

drown and forget all Troubles. 

Scap. Ay, and let them carry me to the lewis End 
| 0 the Table; a 5 
Where in my Chair of State 1 fit at Eaſe, 
And eat and Drink, — In may die in Peace. 


[4 Dance . e emmes. 
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